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be drunkc in it, they cal it knighting in London,whcn 
they drihke vpon their knees. 

^.Faith that’s excellent. 

Come follow me, lie giue you all the degrees of it in 

order. . r EsemL 

Enter Wife . 

wife. What will become o.fvs ? all will away , 

My husband neuer ceaftes in expence, 

Both to confumehis credite and his houfe. 

And tis fet downe by heauens iuft decree. 

That Ryots childc muft needs be beggery. 

Are thefe the vertues that his youth did promife ? 

Dice and voluptuous meetings midnight Reuels, 
Taking his bed with furfets. Ill befeeming 

The ancient honour of his houfe and name: 

And this not all,but that which kils me moft, 

VVhen he recounts his Ioffes and talfe fortunes, 

The weakneffe of his ftate fo much dciedted. 

Not as a mart repentant, but halfc mad, 

His fortunes cannot anfwere his cxpence : 

He fits and fullenly lockesvphis armes, 

Forgetting heauen, looks downward, which makes 
Him appeare fb dreadfull,that he frights my heart: 
r \A7alkcsheauily,as if his foule were earth ; 

Not penitent for thofe his finsare paft. 

But vext,his money cannot make them laft'.. 

A fearefull melancholy ,vngodly forrow. 

Oh yonder he comcs,tiow in defpight of ils 
lie fpeakc to him, and I will heare him fpeake. 

And do my beft to driuc it from his hen^ 

'ErttW 
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Enter Husband. 

mf.Von of the laft throw,k made 

Fine hundred Angels vanifh from my fight, 

Ime damndjme damnd.the Angels haue forfook mo 
Nav tis certainly true : for he that has no coyne, 

Is damnd in this world j hee s gone,hee s gone. 

p0/>. Deere husband. - . r 

jW’.Olr ' moft punifhment of all,l haue a wife. 
wife. I do intreate you as you ioue your foule, 

Tell me the caufc of this yourdifcontent. 

Huf.h vengeance ftrip thee naked, thou art caule, 

Effea, quality ^roperty^houjthou^hoti. Exit. . 

^.Bad,turndtoworfe? 

Both beggery of the fouleas of the body. 

And fo much vnlike himfelfcat fir ft, 

Asiffome vexed fpirit had got his forme vpon him. 
Enter Husband againe . 

He comes againe, 

He faies I am the caufe,I neuer yet 
Spoke lefte then words of duty and of louc. 

HM. If marriage bee honourable, then CuckoIgs 
are honourable, for they cannot bee made without 

marriage. , 

Foole,what meant I to marry to get beggers . 

Now muft my eldeft fonne be a knaue or nothing,hc 
cannot liue*vpot’h foole, for he will haue no lan d to 
maintainehim : that morgage fits like a fnafflevpon 
mine inheritance,and makes me chaw vpon Iron. ■ 
My fecond Ton muft be a promoter, and my third 
a theefejor anvnder-puttcr,a {hue Pander. 

A 3 ‘ 


